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[ Don’t step there 2"

Selfishness would hurry away from the place of a fall, mutter-
ing, ** [t 18 none of my bueiness what becomes of thuse who fol-
fow.”  Pride would seek to hide its humiliation. Mischief and
mulignity would wait for a laugh or a sneerat the coming hapless
traveler. But benevolence halts for a little to utter a kind wa:n-
ing, und to gnard a fellow-being against a calamity.

A thousand times since has the clear voice of that kind.hearted
chitd rung in my ear, reminding me of my own duty to those

I
ll fallen, or where 1 have scen others slip, Kindly say to them,

rases 1o be useful, ** Please don’t step there.”—Watchman and
Lrflector.

A Word to My Sisters.

A faw days sin6s a woman was socn drunk in one of the streets
1 b redown upon the ground, with a ohild in her arma.— Cryuga
Ciief, March 24th.

Well what of that? The liquor which made her drunk was
sold aecording to lnw, and the man who sold it protected in his
*right’ by law 5 all legal, and of course all night—and if this wo-
man, this mother, was foohsh encugh to get drunk, who is to
blame 7" So I faney 1 bear some of the friends of legalized poi.
=soning cxclaim.  But it seems to the there must be blame sone-

her arina.  What matter if she be poor, ignorant and degraded;
she is # woman, a sister stiil, and was once pure and innocent, till
tum the liquor-fiend possessed her, ‘I'hink of her es she lies
arauk upon the icy strceis, with her innocent baby clasped to her
naconscious breast.  What a spectacle for angele o gnze upnn
with pity—what a spectucle toawsken the sympathies and arouse
the energies of every heart, not alre:dy calloused by the samo
fearful poison. And must woman remain idle when such scencs
arc enacting? Can we do nothing 10 save our sex from such de.
aradation?  Must we use no effurts 1o avert from inbucent child.
wood such ruin 1 Idle—when everv pure and holy instinet of our
nature revoke at the thought of such debasement— [dle—when wo
can gather our children around us in the quiet eventides, end
usten to their merry voicee, and gaze into their innocent eyes, and
teach them how to thunk the good All Father for his choice bless.
‘wgs i and yet know that from other homes whero all these ¢lc-
ments of Luppiness exisied, Rum has driven all joys and plaut-

hood,
turn preacher and urge us un 5 the work.

jurity and happincss of our own rex, and tie manhood of (ho
other,  Let us waste po time in endeavormg to ascertmin the
boundary of our * sphere ; for that is a * terra incognita” the
| latiudo and longitude whereof no muan knoweth, neither are its
I' torders laid down on any chart.—But a little bird has whispered

to e that a woman’s true spherc isthe largest which she has ca
seity to fill, which being filled, will bring to her the highest hap-
pincsa, and to vthers the greatest good.

N« one will assert that this poor intoxicated mnther was in her
“sphere,” go in endeavormg to provent the possibility of guch
wanderings in future, we may posaibly escape the dreadful charge
ol impropriety,  Whatever be woman’s rights or wrongs, my eis
rers, we have too long assumed one right to which we have no
ciaim, that of remaining inastive while intemperance invades
wur homes, and the fires upon our hearth.stones are fed by Alco-
Liol. Mary C. Vaucnan,

Indebtedness of the Sons to the 0ld Societies.
Wo acknowledge ourselves associated with the Sons, and re.
Jnce in their prosperity, but we also cheerfully approve of the
remarks generally mada by Mr. Silcox at the Fingal meeting and
herefore give them insertion 1 —
Noah Sticox, Eseq., sa1d, Mr. Chairman, Ladies, and Sons of
‘Femperance, I am here, in an unexpected position, brought on

this platform to speak to a large assemblage without any prepara-
tion whatever ; still, did 1 not believe that I could say something,

around me, and urging me to repeat, wherever the repetition pro- '

where, when a mother lies drunk in the streete, with her child in

ed in thewr stead Despair, Discase and crime; has robbed pa- -
renis of humanity and affection, and ch'ldren of their chijd- !

God forbid that we should be idle, when he suffers Rum thus to |

2 ! Yes, sisters, let us:
work, tuil for the protection of our homes and aftections 3 for the

1 I ehould not stand before you, Most of you know me, and kno#*
ing me, you will bear with me putiently, as L am troubled with 8
disease that renders it difficult for me 10 express my sentimentsi
vet, I hope to interest you for a time, and will not detain you long
Now, I am not a Son of Temperance, but I admire your effor!s
and will rejoice in your success. 1 am one of the old stagcrey",
member of the old “F'emperance Society. ** But stop, old matl
says some of tiie young ones of the present day 5 ** you are behin!
the spirit of the age! e go right whead, sweeping all before “9;
[ Sce our splendid regalia, lonk at those costly banners, hear 'h#
soul-stirring music—von old teetotalers, had nothing of the kl"d'h
Stop, young man, It me speak.  Yoa put me in mind of a yout
that I saw driving a fine horse, in a two hundred dollar buggl;
silver.monnted harness, and all complete,  * Yonng man,” st
I, © your father never rade abont in that way ; a common wago!
satistied him, and his coat was made from the wonl of his oWl
Isheep, wove by your mother, and dyed with bark of the hnucr"“:
Jtree s lingey woolsey  instead of ‘mustin-de-laines, made you
mother’s daily dress and instead of fine T'u-can bonnets, a cotto?
handkerchiet thrown over ner graceful neek, protected her frim
the rays of the mid-day sun.  Still, they were virtuous, contents
ced and happy.” ] know it al)”” eaid he, *and I live on the
same farm trat the old folks lived nn so long, and sec how I cah
figure.  Father never managed things right, he was too hke ol
times”  Now, T would wsk what enabl-d the young man 10 sport
his fine horse und bugzv? Wus it not the patient indnstry, the
virtuous ceonomy, und the indomitsble energy of that fsther that
speut a life.time in hewing the forests to his will, and making 8
home for bis children? while the ungratefal eon, that was not
behind the epinit of the age, uever eplit a thonsana rails, chopp®
an ucre of land, or made & hundied of bluck salts, 1n his e time:
Now, how shall I compare yon, Sous, to that son of which
speak 7 Why, we, the o'd Temperance men, made the forest
clearing, we drove the encmy from many a door, we combit€
tho established piejodices of “nges, we made a rafe and a colt
modious platform, und fenced 10 the ground on which the Sons
and the Duughiers, and the Cadets muster now, in unmoteste
security, none daring to make them afrd, and were it not 0F
the old Temperance Societics, the Sons would never huve bee?
born. 8o that while I am willing to give vou ull the credit lhﬂ'
you cup justly clum, (and that is a great deal,) take my advic®
ancd never forget those faithful men that boldiy contended for
your principles, when 1o do su, wus to cxpose themsclyes to e
snecrs, ridicuic, and enmity of thousands that now proudly mar¢
_under those banners that so majestically float in the breeze.

Rum Calamity.

Our readers will remember the brilliant Hannegan, of the U.
8. Scuate, formerly.  He bade fuir to stand at the top of the.'ﬂd‘
der of fame, till liquor ruined hin and iis prospects.  He has liv®
for some time"in retirement. But we seo by a despateh from
Covington, Indiana, that the accarsed cop has led him to 8
fesrful erime. On the 8th of May an altercation took place bs-
tween Hannegan and bis brother-in-law, John R. Duncan, whed
the former struck the latter with a bow'e knife, in the upper ¢
gion of the »bdomen, and enti-ely scvered the duodenum. The
parts were as soon as puseible reunited and sewed together Y
surgeons, but the wound proved fatal. The sufferer sank froM
inward loss of blood until rext day, about one o’clock, when h?
expired.  He was a brother of the late Hon, Daniel Dancan ©
Obio, and was about 45 years of age.—Tlhe cxciting canse of
unhappy affair, says the dispatch was tiquor, of which both b8
been partaking freely.  The immediate occasion was eome di%
_edtisfaction as to a trade in property,.—Tha event is awfully 8§°
“gravated by the fact that the pertics hud been warm friends=
 Duncan, a sypurcer with Haunegan for two ycare; and it is ul:
i to buth, to say, that during that length of time “their deportme?
had been sucn ns became tieir position in socicty. Hannegs®
possessed of passions as noble when himself, as irascible when 19
himself, is now suffering the keenest remorse. Duncan wa# 8
hachelor. His estate fails, by a will made in his last hours,
Mr. Hannegan's eéxcellent lady, and Mrs. Wallace, a wido¥
sister.

What a mercy would it have been to Hannegun, now Nf’ked
with torturing remoree, had the Maine Law prevuiled in Indlﬂ"';.'
and had it rooted out every particle of rum. Alas, that for
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